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importance to her. The thought would then
sometimes flash into her mind that Penjami
cared nothing for the child; at such moments
new feelings would awake in Maya's breast
towards Penjami. These feelings even began to
shine through the exchanges of words between
husband and wife. Maija tried instinctively on
these occasions to retain the coyly railing tone
struck during their courtship, but alone with
Penjami she might recklessly, in bursts of coarse
humour, address him familiarly as " thou."
This mode of address seemed somehow to appeal
to Penjami; Maija had a feeling that her value
and influence were on the increase.

So long as little Jussi was helpless and incapable
of adventuring around alone, one day was pretty
much like another for him. An old battered
cradle stood in the far corner of the living-room.
The two-year-old boy lay there in the dusk of
evening with his feet in his step-sister Marke's
lap, who had seated herself across the foot end
of the cradle. The knots standing out high in
the worn floor make the cradle bump as Marke,
listlessly crooning, rocks it. The boy will not
fall asleep. Every now and again he tries to sit
up and cries for his mother, and each time Marke
thrusts him down. The child is tormented by
the growing darkness and the fleas and bedbugs.

After the boy has risen wailing into a sitting